
The T/agedy 

Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

A§d thereupon he fends you this good newst 
'If hat this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of theQueene,muft dye at Pomfret . 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for this news, 

Becaufe they haue beeneftiil mine enemies: 

Butyhat ile giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To feafremy matters heires in true detent, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death* 

Cat.G od keepe your Lordfhip in that gracious mind. 
Haft . Butlfhalllaughatthis a twelmonth hence 
That thejf who brought me to my matters hate, 

1 line to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I rell thee Catesby. Cat , What my Lord? 

Hal f. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 
lie tend fome packing that yet thinkesnot one it* 

Cat. His a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it* 

Haft.O monftfous,monftrous,and fbit fals oilt 
W ith Riuers ^Vaughau^Gray ^ and fo twill doe 
Wifh fome men elfe, who thinke themfeluesasfafe 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
T o Princely Richard , and to Buckingham* 

Cat * The Princes botli make high acccuntof you 
For they accounthishead vpon the bridge* 

Haft, i know they, do and I haue well deferud it. 

Enter Ltrd Stanley* 

W hat my L* where is your Boaredpeare man ? 

Fcare .you the Bore,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Catesby : 
You may ictt on, but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours. 
And neuer in my life I doe protett, 

VVasit more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ttatc fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam? - 

Stan, Thelords.at Pomfret when they. rode from London^ 
Were iocund,and iuppofd their ttates r was lure. 

And 



oft Richard the Third, 

And indeede had no caute to mittruft : 

Bur-yet you fee how foone the day orecift, • 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay, I proue a needleffe coward. 

But come my Lord fhall we to the T ow er ? 

Halt* I go t but flay, heare you not thenewes ? 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded, 

5/^.They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats: 

B ut come my. L. let vs away • 'Exit.L . S t anlejjft C at * 

Haft \ Go you before He follow prefently* 

Enter H siftings a Piaftnant* 

Haft * Well met Haftings, hoW goes the world vvith thee? 
Pur. The better that itpleate your good Lordfhip to as.k? ' 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

T hetvwhen I met thee laft where now we meete 
Then was I going prifoner to the Tower. 

By the fuggeftion of the Quecnes alics : 

But now I tell thed ( keepeittothyjelfe ) 

This day thofeenemies are put to death. 

And I in better ttatethen euer I was* 

Pur* God hold it to your Honours good content*’ 
fLi/LGramercy Hastings j hold fpend thou that* 

He giues him hispurfe. 

Pur. God faue your Zordfhip.LAr/f.Pwr* Enter aPrit ft. 
Haft. WhatSir/ff^», youarewell met : 
lambeholdingtoyouforyour laftdayesexercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you .Hewhifpers 
Enter Buckingham. ( in his ear ee 
2?«c*How noyv Lord Chamber iaine, what talking with a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft* (Pricft*; 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workein hand* 

Haft .Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde • 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. Ido 3 butlong I fhall not flay, 

1 fhall returns before your Lordfhip thence. 

Hall* T is like enough for I ttay dinner there* 

$w*And fupper too although thou knoweft it not 


